eyes, oddly slanting, brushed over Julia.   " And this," she said, "
be Julia."
" The -same/* said Richard.   "Julia, my sister, Aileen."
" I'm glad you came, Julia. Will you have a drink or do you and
Richard want to dance? "
" I'll take care of her," Richard said. " Run along and see that
Clarence doesn't sop up all the brandy."
" All right, Richard." Aileen had a happy laugh. " See you later,
Julia."
Gradually Richard introduced Julia to the other guests. Julia did
not miss their apparent interest in her. She was known.
As was his custom, Richard spent as much time at the bar as he did
dancing. By one o'clock, he was drunk and very gay. He leaned
toward Julia, who was idling over a Planter's Punch. " Julie-anne,
Julie-anne," he sang softly, " going to shout our marriage banns."
A hush fell around the bar. Richard, highly amused, repeated his
ditty in a louder voice. Julia smiled at him and laid a hand on his
arm. " Do you feel like dancing? "
" Sure."
Drunk or sober, Richard danced beautifully. Julia smiled con-
tentedly within the circle of his arm.
" We were made for each other," he told her in careful speech.
" In what way? "
" Push," he chuckled.   " We've both got it."
Julia said coldly, " You make me sound mechanical."
" You are. A perfect machine. You press a button and electricity
flows in given channels. But you aren't going to get away with it,
my darling. Not entirely. You're going to marry me------"
" Am I? " murmured Julia.
" Certainly.   When? "
She drew away from him slightly and lifted her eyes, bright and
cool, to his face. " The first part of May," she said.
The next week Richard presented Julia with a square-cut emerald.
Julia displayed it to the family at breakfast.
" Holy smoke! " Jimmy broke through the babble that filled the
kitchen. " Why don't you sell it to the city for a traffic sign? "
James said, " So you've arrived, Julia? "
Her shoulders stiffened.    " If you wish to put  it that way
definitely."
Jimmy drowned his pancakes in maple syrup. " Maybe. But
you're just a working girl to me. If you don't quit mooning over that
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